Internet Intrigue
by

Eyes Right

Memphis, TN – Often we get caught up in our daily routines and fail to recognize how life is evolving so rapidly around us.  We now have so many more “tools” at our disposal than we had just 10 years ago.  Go back 25 years, and our daily routines were much different.  
Take our current obsession with everything cell phone.  Essentially every one of my 140 students has one, and what they are carrying around enables them to not only communicate with literally hundreds of millions of folks around the globe, but also allows them essentially instant access to an avalanche of information.  

Today, for example, here in Memphis, I loaded an “app” (application) onto my iPhone (for free) called “AroundMe.”  Instantly I was presented with a menu of choices of Banks/ATMs, Bars, Coffee, Gas Stations, Hospitals, Hotels, Movie Theaters, Parking, Pharmacies, Pubs, Restaurants, Supermarkets, Taxis, Theaters, and the weather – all based on my current location as determined by the GPS (Global Positioning System) in the iPhone.  On Beale Street, here in downtown Memphis, I was able to quickly locate over 10 restaurants within easy walking distance, plus 8 other coffee shops.  None of this instant information was available in a hand-held device just 10 years ago.  Yet we now take it for granted.  
Another “app” on my phone allows me to follow the weather in various locations, including a live radar image of weather in the area.  This has become one of my favorites during this summer thunderstorm season, as I can quickly determine if a major storm is headed in my direction.  Of course, I can also tell what is about to happen in Denver, Spokane, Pensacola, or wherever location I select so that I can call a friend or family member and tell them that they are about to get hit by a storm.  

Our ability to research is nearly boundless.  In a recent column here ,“Eerie Epitaph,” I quoted a 4-line poem on a gravestone which I had come across in a cemetery in Virginia City, Nevada.  I was curious if this very unique set of words, 
In perfect health I left my home,

Not thinking that my race was run.

But as the flowers grow so they decay,

And sudden death snatched me away.

was part of a famous poem from the 1800’s.  So I did what any 2010 researcher would do:  I googled it.   The results were intriguing.   One of the “hits” was a Russian website, GYXE, featuring ads from around the world placed by individuals trying to sell a kidney!  There were literally hundreds of these offers – some may have even been legit.  Although there were no hits on an origin for the poem, there was a very interesting link to a page on MySpace, one of the social networking sites.  The poem was identical except that the comma at the end of the first line was missing.  The woman on MySpace who had written the poem had indicated that one of her hobbies was to photograph tomb stones; she did not state where she had seen the grave marker.  

I found that the only way in which I could contact this lady (whose name and personal information were not listed) was to join MySpace and to email her through that website using her screen name.  So off went the email.   When I did not hear anything for several weeks, I assumed that my search had hit a dead end.  Then it arrived, a return email from the woman, Debby, who lived in California.  Indeed she had been intrigued by this same epitaph on this same non-descript tombstone in the very non-perpetual care cemetery on the rock-strewn hillside north of Virginia City.   She did not know of any other origin.  So, although I still do not know for certain if the poem is an original, I did discover that it had piqued the interest of at least one other person.  Thanks internet!
I thought you might like to know.
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